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of going anywhere before I have been with you.
Whatever answer he gives me, I certainly will make
a point of once more mingling my transports with
yours. Alas! my dear sister, how soon must this
happiness expire ; yet there are moments worth ages."
Again he says : " Oh, my dear, dear sister, with what
transport shall I again meet you ! with what rapture
shall I again wear out the day in your sight! . . . I
see you in a moment running, or rather flying, to my
arms."

In the early part of 1794, having still no fixed resi-
dence, we find Wordsworth staying at Halifax. Writ-
ing in February of that year to a friend, he says, " My
sister is under the same roof with me ; indeed, it was
to see her that I came into the country. I have been
doing nothing, and still continue to do nothing. What
is to become of me I know not." About this time
the brother and sister together made a tour in the
Lake District. She writes : " After having enjoyed the
company of my brother William at Halifax, we set
forward by coach towards Whitehaven, and thence
to KendaL I walked, with my brother at my side,
from Kenclal to Grasmere, eighteen miles, and after-
wards from Grasmere to Keswick, fifteen miles, through
the most delightful country that was ever seen. We
are now at a farmhouse about half a mile from Kes-
wick. When I came I intended to stay only a few
days; but the country is so delightful, and, above all,
I have so full an enjoyment of my brother's company,
that I have determined to stay a few weeks longer."

In his uncertainty of mind Wordsworth projected the                          It is gratifying to know that this warm attachment
